LAST LULL IN ENGLAND

itself and support from capital, could have made a bold
gesture of independence and rallied its own public without
reference to the screen. But none except Diaghilev had
made such a gesture; and his direction of the Ballets Russes,
more fashionable than ever socially, had become fashionable
in the pursuit of painters and musicians in vogue. He died
during the summer of 1929 on the Lido, and the Ballets
Russes came to an end for the time being.
Early in 1930, being in Liverpool to give the Shute
theatre lectures in the University, I crossed over to visit
Ireland for the first time. (Many Englishmen who know all
Europe have never got so far.) I find a record that our boat
" missed the mouth of the Liffey and anchored for some
hours in a fog off the Irish shore, exchanging groans with
unseen steamers in a like predicament, until towards noon a
gleam of kte winter sun showed the way between a pair of
lighthouses into the river channel". Naturally I thought
this must happen every morning to the Liverpool packet,
but Dubliners disabused me. There were lots of them along
the quay, busied in supporting walls ; and there were side-
cars (called by the English jaunting-cars) with fast-trotting
horses, and an excellent variety of saloons and barber shops.
In a street near the main bridge was the Abbey Theatre,
facing which I was able to stand alone, like many visitors
before me and after, to venerate the shabby little building in
which The Playboy of the Western World had first been per-
formed. I guessed that in this hospitable city I might scarcely
be alone again, but should approach the Abbey with some
Irish friend telling me that Synge never made good in
Dublin ; and then I should be reduced to saying to myself
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